no                   A FLY ON THE WHEEL

effect, for Vhat way we gained by the sail we lost by the current.
The sun had set, and the swift-falling Eastern darkness was
fast closing round us. There was nothing for it but to anchor
under a mud-bank and wait for the turn of the tide, not getting
back to the big boat and our dinner till after nine o'clock.

The large police-boat in which we travelled was by no means
an uncomfortable dwelling-place. It was one of the six or eight
Government guard-boats, employed to patrol the river Meghna
and its tributaries for the suppression of smuggling, and also
to keep open communication between head-quarters and the
outlying police-posts. The whole district being covered by a
great net-work of small streams, all communicating with the
great estuary of the Meghna, a great deal of illicit salt manu-
facture was carried on, which it was part of my duty to check.
The guard-boats were manned by crews of twelve oarsmen,
under command of the steersman, or " man]i/J as he was called.
They resembled a Roman galley, with a thatched cottage occu-
pying the after part of the boat. This cottage was formed by
cane mats bound to a bamboo framework, upon the roof
whereon sat the " manji," who directed the course of the boat
by means of a great oar, shipped rudder-fashion. The interior
accommodation consisted of a bed-place, much infested by
cockroaches, and a small sitting-room, which held two chairs,
a table, and my harmonium.

One morning, while sitting on my bed, I saw a cockroach
emerge from the darkness of a sheltering cranny, and proceed
to divest himself of his outside covering. He shuffled off his
shiny brown coat, and emerged as white as snow. It was
curious to see the tender and solicitous way in which he handled
'ids old clothes, and the careful delicacy with which he extracted,
his antennae from their old casings.                                       V

He looked very naked and forlorn after the operation, arid,
^uch as I loathed his race, I could not find it in my heart to
.scrunch so defenceless a creature But a worse fate awaited
To this innocent, white-garbed one, tittuping gaily;
the open window, entered a consequential insect^
the ichneumon fly, very brave in bright steely-lbfl%|

I if burnished afresh for the occasion*
^|||eif;yen|;; poking into dark conifers,

